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Death of Gen. S. D. Lee
Leaves Gap in Ranks
of Great Leaders.

The movements throughout the South
by the varlous Confederate organizations,
especially the United Confederate Vet-
erans and the United Daughters of the
Confederacy, to celebrate the centenary
of the birth of Jefferson Davis, on June
3, are growing in popularity.

Some of the memorial arrangements
will be very elaborate. In Richmond, his
home for so many years, the day will be
generally observed, and Christ Church,
which was attended by him, has planned
an extensive service on that day.

Mr. Davis held a prominent place in
American history for many years, and it
cannot be wholly without interest at this

time to recall some of the incidents of
his lfe. Though born in Kentucky, it
was in Mississippl, to which State he
moved with his parents at the age of
ten years, that his political life began,
for It was from that State he was sent
to Congresg in 1845, where he early be-

gan to take an active part in the discus-
sions of the day. John Q. Adams, nick-
named “Old Man Eloquent,” was a close
observer of all the new members upon
the floor of the House, and after keeping
a close watch upon Davis, said: *‘That
young man is no ordinary man. He will
make his mark yet."
Twice in the Senate.

Twice he represented his State in the
Senate, not, however, consecutive terms,
for he resigned his seat in 1861 to run for

governor, and came within %00 votes of
capturing that office. It was during the
period that he was in private life that

Plerce was nominated for the Presidency,
and such an active worker was Davis in
the campaign that they
friends, and upon Plerce's
tendered him the portfolio
of War. This Cabinet is the only one in
the history of the country which re-
mained intact throughout the entire ad-
ministration. This friendship proved &
lasting or and during Davis’ imprison-
ment Plerce went to him and generously
offered him a permanent home when he
shiould be released. It is not, however,
88 Representative, Senator, Secretary of

became close
success, he

of Secretary

War, or for his recerd of service in the
Mexican war that the greatest interest
in him centers, but in his varied for-
tunes after he became President of the

Confedgracy and the cause for which he
was the embodiment was lost. There has
never been any one on whose head there
was set so great a price.
¥ His Head,

When the news of the assassination of
Lincoin became known it was believed
that It was prompted by Confederate
connivance, and Davis was thought to be
an the There soon
appeared posters throughout the country,
which read follows:

Heavy Price on

accessory to crime.

as

One hundred thousand dollars reward in gold will
be puid to any

hend

person, or persons, who will appre-
and deliver Jefferson Daris to auny of the
authorities of the United States. Several
na of specie, reported to be with him, will be-

rty of the captors,

oy

: J. H. WILSON.

The offer of such a reward caused great
activity in the search for him, and In a
few he was captured disguised,
according to testimony, but later dis-
proved, as a woman near Macon, Ga.
The ni re of disguise has been a
much discussed question, as concerning it
the writer quotes his wife’'s words:

“1 put my waterproof cloak and shawl

days

his

on Mr. Davis upon the impulse of the
moment, not knowing or having time to
think what e to do, in hopes that he
might make his escape in that disgulse,
and I only did what any true woman
might have done under similar circum-

stances.”

As every one acquainted with the stir-
ring events of those times knows, It was
proven that Davis was not {mplicated in

the death of the President.
Regretted Lincoln’s Death.
He remarked, however, when told of
the crime:
] certalnly have no especial regard
for Mr. Lincoln, but there are a great

many men of whose end I would much

rather hear than his. I regret it deeply.”

On the road from Irwinville to Macon
after the capture, Davis heard of the
reward which had been offered for hils

arrest, and also of the general beltef that
he was implicated in Lincoln’s death.

“] have no serious apprehension of
charge of complicity in the
tion. 1 do not doubt, however, thi
ernment of the United Btates will bring
& much more serious charge against me,

the

assassina-

BOov-

and one which will give me much greater

rouble to disprove’—doubtless he al-
luded to that of treason. )

During the two years of his incarcera-
tion at Fortress Monroe, his friends were
very zealous in thelr endeavor XQ have
him liberated. An incident concerning the
women of Maryland is characteristic of
the interest displayed In his behalf in nll
directions by his sympathizers. Mrs. Cole-
a great society leader of Baltimore,
herself went to Washington, armed with
a petition containing 15,000 signers, ask-
ing the President to release Davis. John-
to whom it was personally presented,

man,

son,

sald to her, after reading it: “Madam, 1
have not the least ill-will toward Mr.
Davis, 1 assure you, and personally I

¢hould not mind his being released; but,
pbelieve me, It would be no act of kind-
ness to him. There are those who would
pursue him to the bitter end, and his life
would be in danger on every side. The
government has no animosity to your
President, but, take my word for it, he
ig safer where he is, for the present at
least.”
Bond Finally Agreed Upon,

When a bond for his release was finally
agreed upon, Horace Greeley headed the
ist with $100,000, and the name of Cor-
nelius Vanderbilt also appeared as bonds-
man for a sum. Davis was finally
arraigned United States Circuit
Judge Underwoed on May 13, 1867, to be
tried for treason, but he was bailed, and
thet was the last ever heard of the trial.
Being constantly importuned about his
life In prison, Davis remarked one day to
a friend: *“I imagine there are no quid-
nunes in heaven, else Lazarus must have
envied Davis the alienation of his com-
panlons below.”

Mr. Davis spent a year in Canada, and
then took up his residence abroad for a

large
before

while. It was during his sojourn in Paris
that there occurred an Incident which
Illastrates how slow was Mr. Davis to

torget what he considered a wrong. It
was his bellef that the Emperor Napoleon
had acted treacherously toward him in the
course he pursued about France recog-
nizing the Confederacy, so0 when he
reached Paris and the Emperor sent a
gpeclal messenger to him, conveying a
pressing Invitation to call upon him, Mr.
Davis replied to the messenger: ‘‘Tell
his majesty that I am much obliged, but
If he wants to sce me he must call on

me.

Returns to Beauvoir,

Upon his return to the United States
e took up his residence at ‘“‘Beauvoir,”
n Mississippl, where he wrote a history
entitled “A SHort History of the Con-
tederate States of Amerlca.” He seldom
left his home.

At the age of elghty-one years he dled
o New Orleans, on December ¢ 1880,

Though there was no official recognition
of his death, there were Kindly tributes
from all sections of the country.

Mr, Davis was twice married, His first
wife was the daughter of ex-President
Zachary Taylor. She llved but a short

time after the marriage. In 184, he mar-
ried the granddaughter of Gov. Howell, of
New Jersey, who was a fast friend of
George Washington. By this marriage
there were six children, four of whom
died when young. The youngest daughter,
Winnile, called “the daughter of the Con-
federacy,” owing to thé fact that she was
born when her father was President of
the Confederacy, won some prominence in
the literary fleld previous to her death in
1898.

HE WAS T00 WILLING.

His Money Only to Be

Refused,

Thomas L. Masson, in Lippincott's,

Mrs. Peter Penson was not only
much in love' with Miss Mabel
worth, but very anxious to tell her so.
He had met her at the seaside resort,
and the time and the place and the ex-
traordinary beauty of the young lady had
done thelr fatal work. But though he had
called several times, he had never found
her alone.

It therefore became necessary for him
to adopt an expedient—and one which
would cost as little as possible; for Mr.
Peter Penson was extremely cautious in
expeéenditure.

He Spent

very
Went-

Mies Mabel's home was not far from the

park. What could be more effective for
his purpose than a walk in that verdant
locality?

“Will you,”” he managed to whisper one

evening, “take a walk with me in the
park to-morrow afterncon?”
“What for?" replied Miss Mabel in

astonishment.
park had never occurred to her since she
had become a young lady.
did it

Peter blushed. The thought had never

No one ever

occurred to him that there would be any

difficulty.
“Why,” he
something I
and''——
“Can’'t you say It here?”
Hardly. We may be interrupted at any
moment.’’
Suddenly Mabel smilec.

stammered,
wanted to

“there
say

was
to you,

An i{dea came

to her.

“I tell you what,” she said. “Let us
take luncheon at the Switzerland. It's
quite proper, you know. And then'——

Peter shuddered as he thought that the

Switzerland was the most expensive place
in town.

“And then,” continued Mabel, “we
might go to the matinee. Let's see, 1

should so like to
They it's
between the
“But,”
hear us."”
“Very well,

see ‘The

Bird's Nest.'
fine. You can talk to me
acts.”

objected

say

Peter, "others would
hen. We might walk
through the park. It will be dusk by that
time. Shall I expect you to-morrow?"”

Peter replied “Yes,” but he did it with
a heavy heart,

“And be sure,” was Mabel's parting in-
Junction, *‘to reserve a table at the Swit-

zerland—and you'd better get the seats

at once, I never lilke anything outside

tenth row. And, oh, Mr. Penson,

I me for speaking of it, but {t

n ralr In which case I should pre-
fer an electric cab.”

Peter that night pra) that it would

be pleasant the next jut, alas!
Providence was not with him. It did rain.
And how it rained!

Promptly at 12 o'clock »r, he and
ele cab were door of
bel's yuse And | twenty minutes

more they were seated in the front win-
dow of the Switzerland restaurant.

Miss Mabel took up the card with the |

eye of an expert, and before Peter had |
time to breathe she rad ordered nearly

twenty
food
He paid the bill, however, and off to the
matinee they went.
it rained.

“I am afrald,” said Peter, as they came
out, *“‘that we can't have that walk in

the "

dollars’ worth of unsubstantial

the
asked Mabel,
In truth, Peter had so firmly fastened
his mind on the park that it had never
occurred to him he could propose
ere Besides, g cab seemed so
And yet this was

matter with the cab?”

else,

m

re expensive.
apparent
“You are right!” he exclaimed.
They entered the cab. He turned to her
“Mabel, dear,” he sald, *I

love you,
Will you be mine?”
Mabel did not reply immediately, and
he cab was almost at her door before

did.

she sald at last.

“But—-"

*“I am sorry, but I never can be yours.
Believe me, it is impossible. Say no more
about it.”

The cah stopped. They both got out.
FPeter paid the driver and walked up the
steps,

“Why won't you have me?” he asked,

In reply, Mabel smiled upon him ben-
evolently.

“Because, Peter,” she sald, *“you are al-
together too extravagant.”

Mark Twaln on Prohibition,

“Crossing the Atlantic with Mark Twain
last summer,” sald a W. C. T. U, woman,
“I asked his opinion of the prohibicion
law. His reply was very characteristic,
very humorous,

“‘T am a friend of temperance, and
want It to succeed,” he #aid, ‘but I don't
think prohibition is practical. The Ger-
mans, you see, prevent it. Look at them.
I am sorry to learn that they have Just
invented a method of making brandy out
of sawdust. Now, what chance will pro-
hibition have when a man can take a rip
saw and go out and get drunk with a
fence rail? What is the good of prohibi-
tion If a man is able to make brandy
smashes out of the shingles on his roof.
or if he can get delirium tremens bhy
drinking the legs off the kitchen chajra?

THE CROSSED

ORDS,

I hung two swords on my wall to-day,

Ons fought with the Blue and one with the Gray;
Both of the blades are covered with rust,

And the hands that held them, “dust to dust,”

Both were heroes, both were brave,

Both fought like tigers their flag to save;
Joth lived it cut mid grape and shell,
Both captured colors before they fell,

Fach thonght he was the right defending,
Each thought he was the wrong contending;
One spilled his bloed for the color gray,

The other, the blue, fought his life away.

Both knew the glory of a battie gained,

Joth saw their flag tattered and stained;

Both fought for what they thought was best,
Both gone into the "“whiteness'” of eternal rest.

Each sword bears rust, but not a stain;

God took that away when the men were slain.
And this we know, for in God we trust,

That the Blue and the Gray are God's own dust,

And the shadow of passion has passed away,

Only garlands of love for “our boys” to-day;
Hushed be all voices, bend low o'er the sod,

For the Blue and the Gray are at peace with God.

ALLIE SHARPE BALCH,
May 25, 1908,

The idea of walking In a

- PROMINENT IN

CONFEDERATE ORGANIZATIONS.

Noted Women Who Take -
Active Part in Keeping
Memories Green.

Miss Mary Nall,
Augusts, ba

=

MrSs WV.CROLWETT
27 L# General
Fayetteville, A

Special to The Washington Herald,

Birmingham, Ala., May 30.—The United
Confederate Veterans, the remnant of the
gray line that fought with Lee and Jack-
ble in Bir-
week.,

that
represented at

son forty years ago, will asser

mingham in annual reunion next

various States

Reports from
the entire South is to be

South, where his
quaintance is ex-

Veterans, lives in
personal and intimate a
tremely large.

The sudden death of Gen. Lee in Vicks-
burg, Miss., last week h

18 caused depres-

sion and gloom over all

Many of the prearranged

| reunfon will have to b

| account, but Birmingham

the emergency Gen. W. >
Dallas, Tex., is the next in rank to Gen
Lee, Gen. Evans ranki ire
fight is anticipat-d f¢

1
The friends of

| tlon.
everywhere will rally t

their support.
Gen. Lee was th
al of tte C

jeuten-

irviving

ifederacy. He

was

ant gene

s, Mise. Since the

planter at Colur .
close of the war he worked «

onstantly

bulld up the waste places of the 3

NAPOLEON AS A WRITER.

Great Soldier Aspired to Literary
Eminence,

During the

‘puivnn handed over to the care

dinal several bundles of

of Car-

Fesch papers,

consisting chiefly of 1} and some
early writings of Among the
ble docu-

latter there was a
ment in which he

of suicide, It

propriety

men, I re-
to give

turn to dream Wil

self up to all the
yly. To what peint is It
To the side of death. Yet In the
of my days, 1 may hope to live a

ted?
morning
long

now dire

time. I have been absent seven years
from my country. What pleasure shall
I not take in revisiting in four months

ind compatrio
which t

ul pleasures inspires,

my relatives ¢
the tender sensations

brance of my youtl

e remems-

may I not conclude that my happiness
will be complete? And what madness,
then, urges me to wish for my destruc-
tion? Doubtless I may say wha have 1
to do in this I must dle,

world? Since
1 my life at once?
years 1

{s it not as well to enc
If I had passed through sixiy
should respect the prejudices of my con-
temporaries and wait patiently till nature
had but since I
begin to since
nothing gives should
1 go on enduring unprosperous days?
“How far have men wandered from na-

completed her course,
experience misfortu

pleasure, wh)

me

ture? How cowardly, ! ind servile
are they! What spectac shall I be 1d
in my native country? My compatriots,

loaded with chains, tremblingly kiss the
hand which crushes them They are no
more these brave Corsicans whom a hero
animated with his virtues; no more are
they enemies of tyranny, luxu sycoph-
Proud and ful of a noble consclous-

ancy.
ness of worth, a Corsican once lived
happy. If he had employed the day on

public affairs, his evenings passed away
in the sweet soclety of a loving and be-
loved spouse; reason and enthusiasm ef-
faced all the fatigues of the day, ten-
der and natural affection rendered bhis
nights comparable to that of the gods
But these happy times have disappeared
with liberty, like passing dreams!

“Frenchmen, not content with having
reft from us all that we cherished, ye
have also corrupted our manners! The

existing spectacle of my country and my
powerlessness to effect a change form a
new reason for quitting a scene where
I am compelled by duty to prajse men
whom virtue commands me to hate. When
I arrive at my home what aspect shall I
assume, what language shall I hold? His
country lost, a good citizen ought to
die. Had I but one man to destroy in
order to deliver my countrymen, I shoula
turn to the task in one instaat and avengy

my country and {ts violated laws by
plunging my steel into the tyrant's
bosom. Life is a burden to me, because

I enjoy no pleasure, and because all is
pain to me; it is a burden because the
men witn whom I live, and probably shall

this gathering of the old war dogs.

A drawing card for Birmingham is the
fact that Gen. Clement A. Evans, who
has been prominently mentioned as a |
probable successor to Gen. Stephien D
Lee as commander-in-chief of the United

\ ha faia

one of the most interesing Ime in semi-!
public life 1 the country. Although a
goldier, the grandson and great-g
of a soldier, he spent his life qui

period of the Cons ilate Na- |

n e
esfef’:,,,.an
¢ U’ lj"lf

orats X

or-
d

He rarely accepted political office. Ge
Lee held the » memory of the old Con
federate soldie

jerate soldlers.

¢, of Atlanta, Ga

t Ger

before

entire

Miss

of the

is the Ilast
Evans, and s «

Gen,

daughters of

the prettiest and most popular ¥y

women in Atlanta. She is just eighteen
yvears of age, and is now a student at
'\\3 ley Col ¢ t M he signa

age of seventeen charad

'l'!‘;v death

meditat is that of Cook, not

ton Another very irious ]

iIs a “Dialogue on Love,” w

how early his opin

| ot

1 ¥ y for s 1 .

fw encemeny of his dialogus

| thi ondemnatory manner of the

{of affection between the sexes “1I be-
| lieve it to be hurtful to soc ety and to the
| individual happiness of man; [ believe,
)‘ul least, it does more harm than good,
and that a benefit would be conferred
by protecting power which sh

extinguish
fluence.”

it and dellver men from Iits in-

It haps not generally known that
novels. One of these was an
romance, entitled “The Earl of
being founded on the story of

}

1

Elizabeth’s unfortunate favorite
Another tale he composed was on a
sican subject, and he also wrote some

Oriental apologues, bearing covertiy on
the politics of the day. Of his stories,
one appeared recently in the. columns

of a newspaper, but the others are lost,
doubtless. The Idea the man
wielded such mighty elements in
yvears devoting time to story
somewhat startling, and has the same
apparent incongruity as the idea of
being glad to borrow a few francs in the
days of his lieutenantship.

r
or

after

ns

Tale Pointy a Moral,
Marshall Geer, the «
committee of the N York C Jox-
change, was congratulated tha other day,
says the Brooklyn Times, con the superb
order that his committee maintains,

airman of the floor

otton

“We do it by working together,’ said
Mr. Geer. “We could accompiisn nothing
otherwise. Not to work together ls, you

know, a disastrous thing. I remember the
time of the bicycle craze. [ s°t out one
hot August afternoon on a tandem with a
pretty girl. There was before us a stiff
thirty-mile spin.

“Well, I worked llke a galley slave that
afternoon. The perspiration simply rained
off me. I could hear my overworked heart
beating thunderously. My face was a
kind of blush red. But the girl kept beau-
tifully cool.

“And at our ride's end, as I leoned the
machine against the hotel porch she
touched one of the pedals delicately with
her forefinger and said:

“*By the way, what are these little
twirligigs for?" "

Johnny's Sarcophagus,
From the Chicagd Tribune.

“Johnny came mighty near choking to
death the other day,” said Mrs. Lapsling.
“He was eating popcorn, and he got a
grain of it fast in his windpipe. At least
that's where 1 thought it was, but when
the doctor came he said it wasn't his
windpipe at all. The popcorn had lodged
in his sarcophagus.”

Gen.

robable Successor
of Gen.S DLC€

v
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Newport News
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Commandeor..m chief,
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students gave her an ovation
when the news of her appointment
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WOMAN'S FUTURE

NOVELIST MERRIOTT WATSON ILLUMES
TOPIC BY HIS VIEWS.

According to the Hebrew legend woman
was made out of man's rib, stolen while

in the London Chronicle. In other words
the male is a mere derivati
is sometimeg the case with offspring, he
has outgrown his parent. It
chastening to
upon this idea and reflect

though, as

is something

male minds to paus

Is it easy to

our

that woman is older than man? We ma

female comes the male.”” The males, like
the drones of the beehive, were accidental,
an afterthought, a make-shift, a mere ex-
perimental device called in to assist at
the achievement of great ends.
hive has finished with the drones they go.
And in the twilight of time, in the dawn
of the world, there no
female, the eternal Mother.
The history of that mo
all who read and observe history
archy was the rule in savage life;
in the earilest savage human life.
{cally and mentally the female
the male, or at least equaled him

was male—only

Matri-

even

excelled

physical inferfority to the ale does the
lioness or the tigress or the female go-
rilla exhibit? It was not until a later

period of evolution that the maie became
that that secondary product
ught, the growing brat, ele-

dominant,
that aftert
vated himself
Mother.
process
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Evolutionis
through which
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sexual selection,

e s

tyrant
understand
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t
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But man’'s rapid development was t«
bring about an unexpected change in
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“DESS WHO 'TIsS!”
Bittigg alome at twilight,
By the fire in the old arm chair;
I hear the patter of little feet
Coming down the carpeted stafr,

She tries to tip-toe easy
As along the hall she creeps,
And through the half-closed doorway
Two violet bine eyes peep

She thinks, little rogne, to cateh me,
So she treads with utmost care,

And steals in the room so softly,
And stands just back of my chair.

1 closa my pretending—
I know she thinks she's wise;
For I feel her baby fingers
Just cover both my eyes.

I'll awake now just to please her,
So I yawn and say, “Gee whiz!"
When I hear, ““You tan’t see, mister papa;

You first muss dess who 'tis.”

In & moment 1 reach and clasp her,
I tell her it’s an angel fair;

Who came and caught me napping
By the fire in the old arm chair.

LAURA LEE BECK.
Washington, D. G
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Mr. Meredith, a profound
with woman, has saild in large words, not ||
cynical, that the last thing to be civilized
by man will be woman, It
bitter as it sour th
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be
nation to the emotional and
in theory. In practice
trol of this destiny
{ for women
| present
{1y deslrable

{ the time comes

alled upon to ¢
illog
n will §
themselves.

inevitably
for the family,
state of affairs
for wives to
| ing to their own r
I not according to t
no doubt by then the reazoned judgment
will be at least as good as the husband’'s

Bt we are not yet in that time. And
the vital fact stares at that won
are, so to speak, in solution,

would
two votes

a high-
And when

vote accord-

asoned judgment, and
I have |

s

ir husbai

be so for many gene
it will be before m ind begins to
an inkling of the goal of her develop-

thent it 1s impossible to say. Wa may
each of us, according to his idess, hug
to himself notions as to the general tren
of that evolution, I am certain, for one,
that it involves the breaking up of many
fdols and ideais. Think of woman as the
eribbed, cabined, and confined result of
Incredible centuries of repression: and
venture to suggest of what capacities of
development she will not be possible
when free!

L I
I am horribly aware of the difficulties
in the immediate pathway that I sce
stretching from our doorstep. Woman
is thoroughly irrational at times, and
Jeans securely on the shoulder of tradi-
tional chivalry. She will demand to have

he slept. Science, oddly enough, gives us |
the antithesis of this myth, for it Is
demonstrable that the female existed
before the male, writes Marriott Watson,

take In, to realize in all its significance, ;

8

of the world of organic life are mere |
mushrooms compared with the female,
which is primary and el ental.

“Eternally through the ages from the
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i}wr cake and eat it. She will rob of both
| pockets. She will be generous and not

‘jus?, and be neither ge s nor just,
as she has occaslon; and above ail she
will never be just save by accident, the
of an emotion which turns out

1t her full liberty and, If she

! 80 des she can make havoc of our

{ Itherties

as

and our lives. Ever) man knows
much. lLook at the women uat More-
ton Hampstead, the other day, who calm-

ily defied the parish council (0 remove
ih from the cour T s. Physical-
ly, man could hax e feat;
but woman knew

tempt to do so

alry of centur . And. of cor D

was a cheat, she asked to have her
and eat too

| I am confide also, that we should

i not like the manners and ways and the

| intersexual relations of our great-grand-

| children None of us is wholly wut

| sentiment, and I, for one, sha and

{ die in the enjoyment of certain ideals of

1'«&’nm:;n‘1rm.: Not for me, and not for

the new woman, w her

il tange 8 and new

| a ever newer aspects. Jut I do not

{ 1 await; or at least somewlhere

my bones will whiten while my

ints await wateh the pew

n. « Some us may ™ glad

live now, when evolution has

her hand, and some of us may be

tant to look none of

forward. Bu*

CLINTONS, OF NEW YORK.
They Were lrkl:l:,- N:i' English, as
Stated Heretofore,

E ‘ashington Herald:
. the of Maj
n from t Congres-
nis city, where they
April 15, 1812, to King-
icestral home of the
family mind the early history
of the family in America, and
| the gre ces rendered during the
| war of the Revolution by Maj. Gen.

and

Protest:

his brother James

wWere many

fberal mind

ower over the ev

he Revolution

“George
State

States from 185 ynti] his ¢ h, in 1812

{ PATRICK J. HALTIGAN,

| May &

! One-sided,

1 From the Clerolana Leader,

I “Do you and your husband ever dls-
!, oo

oe?

He never does.

|
| i
| advertising contracts made by The
ington Herald upon {ta

a fide circulation—a circulation in
| Washington larger by thcusands than was
| ever before attained by any morning
newspaper at the Capital. Its books are
OReh,
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